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The Qomedie of Errors. 


Adri. Backcflaue,or I will breake thy pate a-croffc. 

Dro. And he will bleffc^crofle with other beating? 
Betweene you,l (hall baue a holy head. 

Adri. Hence prating pefant,fetch thy Matter home. 

Dro. Am 1 fo round with you, as you with me, 
That like a foot-ball you doe fpurnc me thus : 
You fpurne me hcnce,and he will fpurne me hither, 
If I laft in this feruicc,you muft cafe me in leather. 

Luci. Fie how impatience lowrcth in your face. 

Adri. His>company muft do his minions grace, 
Whilft I at home ftarue for a merric looke : 
Hath homelie age th'alluring beauty tookc 
From my poorc cheeke ? then he hath wafted it. 
Are my difcourfes dull ? Barren my wit, 
If voluble and (harpe difcourfebe nj3r'd, 
Vnkindneffe blunts it more then marble hard. 
Doe their gay veftments his affc&ions baite ? 
That's not my fault , hee's mafter of my ftate. 
What ruines are in me that can be found , 
By him no: ruin'd ? Then is he the ground 
Of my defeatures. My decayed faire, 
A funnie looke of his,would foonc repah e. 
But, too vnruly Deere, he breakes the pale, 
And fecdes from home $ poore I am but his ftale. 

Luci m Selfe-harming Icaloufie fie beat it hence. 

Ad. Vnfecling fools can with fuch wrongs difpencc : 
I know his eye doth homage other- where, 
Or die, what lets it but he would be here ? 
Sifter,you know he promis'd me a chaine , 
Would that alone,alouehe would detaine, 
So hetwould keepe faire quarter with his bed : 
Ifcethelewellbcft enamaled 
Will loofe his beautie : yet the gold bides ftill 
That others toucii, and often touching will, 
Where gold and no man that hath a name, 
By falfoood and corruption doth it fhame : 
Since that my beautie cannot plcafe his eie, 
lie weepe (what's left away) and weeping die. 

Luci. How manie fond fooles fcrue mad Icloufie? 

Exit. 

Enter Antipho/ts Errotls. 

Ant* The gold I gauc to Dromio is laid vp 
Safe at the Centaur , and tbeheedfull flaue 
Is wandred forth in care to feeke me out 
By computation and mine hofts report. 
I could not fpeakc with Dromio, fince at firft 
I fent him from the Mart f fee here he comes. 

Enter Dromio Siracufia. 
How now fir, is your mcrrie humor altered ? 
As you loue ftroakes, fo ieft with me againc : 
You know no Cent am} you rcceiu'd no gold ? 
Your Mifti effe fent to haue me home to dinner . ? 
My houfe was at the Phoenix? Waft thou mad, 
That thus fo madlie thou did didft anfwere me? 

S.Dro. What anfwer fir ? when fpake I fuch a word ? 

E.Ant. Euen now,cuenhere,nothalfean howre fince. 

S.Dro* I did not fee you fince you fent me hence 
Home to the £entmr with the gold you gauc me. 

Ant. Villaine, thou didft denie the golds rcceit, 
And toldft me of a Miftre(Te,and a dinner, 
For which I hope thou fekft I was difpleas'd. 

S.Dra: 1 am glad to fee you in this merric vaine, 
What meancs this ieft J pray you Matter tell me ? 

Ant. Yea,doft thou icerc & flowt me in the teeth i 
Thinkft $ 1 ieft? hold,take thou that,& that. Beats Dro. 
S.Dr. Hold fir,for Gods fakc,now your ieft is earneft, 


Vpon what bargainc do you giiie it me ? 

AnUfb. Becaufe that I familiarlie fomctimes 
Doc vfe you for roy foole, and chat with you, 
Your fawcineffe will ieft vpon nay loue, 
And make a Common of my fcrious howres, 
When the funnc ftiincs,lct foolifh gnats make fport 
But crcepe in crannies,whcn he hides his beames : ' 
If you will ieft with me, know my afpc& , 
And fafhion your demeanor to my lookes, 
Or I will beat this method in your fconce. 

S.Dro. Sconce call you it?fo you would leauebatte 
ring, I had rather haue it a head, and you vfe thcfeblp^ 
long , I muft get a fconce for my head, and Infconce i| 
to, or clfc I (hall feek my wit in my fliouldcrs^but I p ta 
fir, why ami beaten? f 1 

Ant. Doft thou not know? 

S. Dro, Nothing fir,but that I am beaten. 

Ant. Shall I tell you why? 

S.Dro. I fir, and wherefore ; for they fay, cucrywL 
hatha wherefore. 

I Ant. Why firft for flowting me,and then wherefore 
for vrging it the fecond time to me. 

S.Dro. Was there euer anie man thus beaten out of 
feafon, when in the why and the wherefore, is neither 
rime nor reafon. Well fir,I thanke you. 

Ant, Thanke me fir, for what? 

S*Dro. Marry fir, for this fomething that you gaueme 
for nothing. 

Ant. lie make you amends ncxt,to giuc you nothing 
for fomething. But fay fir, is it dinner time? 

S.Dro. No fir, I thinke the meat wants that I haue. 
Ant. In good time fir 2 what's that? 
S.Dro. Bafting. 

Ant. Well fir, then 'twill be drie. 

S.Dro. If it be fir, I pray you cat none of it. 

Ant. Your reafon? 

S.Dro. Left it make you cho!lericke,andpurchafeme 
another drie bafting. 

Ant. Well fir, learne to ieft in good time, therc'ia 
time for all things. 

S.Dro* Idurft baue denied that before you vverefo 
chollericke. 

Anti. By what rule fir ? 

S. Dro. M arry fir, by a rule as plainc as the plaine bald 
pate of Father time himfelfe. 

Ant. Let's hears it. 

S.Dro. There's no time for a man to recoucr bis haire 
thar^growes bald by nature. 

Ant . May he not doe it by fine and rccouerie ? 

S.Dro. Yes,topay a fine for a perewig , and recoucr 
the Loft haire of another man. 

Ant. Why, is Time fuch a niggard of haire , bcing(« 
itis)foplentifull an excrement? 

S.Dro. Becaufe it is a bleflingthatheebeftowcson 
bcafts, and what he hath fcanted them in haire, hechath 
giuenthemin wit. 

Ant. Why, but thcrcs manic a man hath more bake 
then wit. 

S.Dro. Not a man of thofc but he hath the wit to lofc 
his haire. 

Ant. Why thou didft conclude hairy men plain dea- 
lers without wit. 

S.Dro. The plainer dealer, tftc fooncr4oft ; yet heloo- 
feth it in a kinde of iollitic. 

An. For what reafon. 

S.Dro. For two, and found ones to. 


The Come die of Errors. 


■^^jaynot found I pray you. 
S.Drt. Sure ones then. . 

Nay, not fur e in a thing falfing. 
$.Dr«. Ccrtaine ones then. 

SD™. The onTto iaue the money that he fpends in 
cryingTtheither.that at dinner they frouldnot drop m 

LoSS would all this time haue prouM/herc is no 

' im ;.^f Marry and did fir: namely, in no timetore- 

feSyo ft ««S^ not fubftantiall, why there 

is no time to recoucr. ^ 

SDro Thus 1 mend it : Time himfelfe is bald, and 
therefore io the worlds end,will haue bald followers. 

An, Iknew'twouldbea bald condufion: butioft, 
who wafts vs yonder. 

Enter Adriana and Luciana. 

Adri. 1,1, yf»f#Ww,looke ftrange and frown e, 
Some other Miftreffc hath thy fweet afpea* : 
lam not Adriana, nor thy wife. 

Thetime was once, when thou vn-vrgM wouldft vow, 

That neuer words were muficke to thine eare, 

Tim neuer obiefl pleafing in thine eye, 

That neuer touch well welcome to thy hand, 

That neuer meat fwect-iauour'd in thy tafte , 

Vnleflfe I fpake,or look'd, or touch'd,or caru'd ro thee. 

How comes it now,my Husband,oh how comes it, 

That thou art then cftranged from thy felfe ? 

Thy felfe I call it, being ftrange to me: 

That vndiuidable Incorporate 

Am better then thy dec re felfes better part. 

Ah doe not teare away thy felfe from me ; 

For know my loue ras cafie maift thou fall 

A drop of water in the breaking gtilfe , 

And take vnmingled thence that drop agame 

Without addition or diminifhing, 

As take from me thy felfe, and not me too. 

How deercly would it touch thee to the quicke, 

Shouldft thou but heare I were licencious } 

And that this body confecrate to thee, 

By Ruffian Luft fhould be contaminate ? 

Wouldft thou not fpit at me, and fpurne at me, 

And hurlc the name of husband in my face , 

And teare the ftain'd skin of my Harlot brow, 

And from my falfc hand cut the wedding ring , 

And breake it with a deepe-diuorcing vow ? 

I know thou canft, and therefore fee tnou doe it, 

I am poiTcft with an adulterate blot , 

My bloud is mingled with the crime of luft : 

For if we two be one, and thou play falfc , 

Idoedigeft thepoifon of thyflefli, 

Being ftrumpcted by thy contagion . 

Keepe then faire league and truce with thy true bed , 

Iliuediftain'd,thou vndiftionoured. 

Antif. Plead you to me faire dame ? I know you not : 
In Efhefm I am but two houres old , 
As ftrange vnto your townc, as to your talkc, 
Who euery word by all my wit being fcan'd, 
Wants wit in all,onc word to vndcrftand. 

Lwi.Fiebrother , how the world is chang'd with you: 
When were you wont to vfe my fiftcr thus ? 
She lent foryou by Dromio home to dinner. 


Ant. Dromio} Drorn.Kyme. 

Adr. By thee,and this thou didft returne from him. 
That he did buffet thee, and in his blowes, 
Denied my houfe for his, me for his wife. 

Ant. Did you conuerfe fir with this gentlewoman: 
What is the courfe and drift of your compa6l? 

S. Dro. I fir? I neuer favv her till this time. 

Ant. Villaine thou lieft, for euen her yeric words 
Didft thou deliuer to me on the Mart. 

S.Dro. I neuer fpake with her in all my life. 

Ant . How can (he thus then call vs by our name* ? 
VnlclTe it be by infpiration. 

Adri. How ill agrees it with yowrgrauitie 
To counterfeit thus grofeiy with your flauc/ 
Abetting him to thwart me in my moode ; 
Be it my wvong,you are from me exempr, 
But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt. 
Come I will faftcn on this flcetie of thine : 
Thou art an Elme my husband, I a Vine : 
Whofc weakneffe mart ied to thy itran^er ftate, 
Makes me with thy firength to communicate : 
If ought polTciTe thee from me, it is di oiTe, 
Vfurping Iuic,Brier,or idle MolTe, 
Who all for want of pruning, with inrrufion, 
Infedl thy fap,and hue on thy confufion. 

Ant. Tomecfheefpeakcs, (heemoues meeforher 
theame ; 

What, was I married to her in my dreame ? 
Or lleepe I now.and thinke I hearc all this ? 
What error driues our cies and earcs amiffe ? 
Vntill I know this fure vnccrtaintie, 
lie cntertaine the free'd fallacie. 

Luc. Dromto, goe bid the feruants fpred for dinricr. 

S.Dro. Oh for my beads, I crofTe me for a finner. 
This is thcFairie land,oh fpight of fpights, 
We talke with Goblins, Owics and Sprights ; 
If we obay them not,this will infuc : * 
They'll fucke our breath,or pinch vs blacke and blew. 

Luc. Why prat'ft thou to thy felfe,and anfwer'ft not? 
Dromio y thou Dromio ,thou fnaile,thou l1ug,thou for* 

S.Dro. I am transformed Mafter,am I not ? 

±Ant, I thinke thou art in minde,and fo am I. 

S.Dro. Nay Maftcr,both in minde,aud in my ft>a pe . 

*s4nt. Thou haft thine ownc forme. 

S.Dro. NoJamanApe. 

Luc. If thou art chang'd to ought, 'tis to an AlTe. 

SDro. 'Tis true (he rides me,and I long for ^raffe. 
'Tis fo,| am an Aifc^clic it could neuer be, & 
But I fhould know her as well as fhe knowes me. 

Aur. Come,come,no longer will I be a foole, 
To put the finger in the eie and weepe ; 
Whirft man and Mafter laughes my woes to fcorne : 
Come fir to d inner, £)n?w/0 keepe the gate : 
Husband He dine aboue with you to day, 
And fliriue you of a thoufand idle prankes : 
Sirra,ifany askeyou for your Mafter, 
Say he dines forth, and let no creature enter : 
Come fifter^mw/tfplay the Porter well. 

tsfnt. Am I in earth s in heauen,or in hell? 
Sleeping or waking,mad or well aduifde : 
Knowne vnto thefe, and to my felfe difguifde : 
lie fay as they fay,and perfeuer fo : • 
And in this mift at all aduentures go. 

S.Dro. Mafter,(hallIbePorteraethcgate? 

Adr. I, and let none cnter,leaft I breake your pate. 

Luc Comc>Qoruc, Jntip holm^t dine to iaie. 
H 3 *^fclw 


